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good humor, but one of the surest 
reminders of the gospel of cheerfulness is the 


noted covers of JUDGE. 


“ s . . 
| > HERE are many ways of keeping in a 


The greatest artists of the coun- 
try have made JUDGE justly 
famed for its delightfully humor- 

ous covers. 





The price of these 
art prints is 


JUDGE offers reproductions 
of its appealing covers for sale, 
in full colors, mounted on 
heavy double mats, size 11x14 
inches, all ready for framing. 


Twenty-Five 
Cents a copy 


You could hardly get amore pleasing wall decoration for 
your home, bungalow, den, clubroom, cabin or camp. 


These JUDGE covers areaconstant delight. Tolook 
at them is to smile. Keep 
cheerful with a set of JUDGE 


covers. 





Fill in your name and _ ad- 
dress on the coupon below, 
mark a check or cross next 




















Judge Art Print Department 
225 Fifth Avenue New York City 


llerewith please find § for which send the 
assortment of art prints checked below to 
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to the names of the pictures 
you select, pin a bill, money 
order or stamps to it, and 
upon receipt of same we will 
send the pictures to you, 
postage prepaid. 
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AWFUL DILEMMA OF DUTIFUL LITTLE 
FORBIDDEN HIM EVER TO CLIMB TREES. 


ETHELRED WHOSE MAMMA HAS EXPRESSL} 


The Course of True Love 


By KATHERINE NEGLEY 


iLLIAM JAMES read the whole-page advertise 
ment through. It stated there were plenty of 
men for the little positions, but not nearly 
enough for the big places. 
He took a correspondence course in efficiency. 
He eliminated every unnecessary action and acquired accurate 
precision in everything. 

He followed a course of training for Perception, Memory, 
Imagination, Reasoning Power, and Will Power. 

He learned how to read and influence all kinds of men. 
Those with concave. convex, concave-convex and convex-con 
cave faces. 

He omitted one course. The course of True Love 

It did not run smooth. 

Of course Isabel Pearl was his sweetheart, and of course he 
told her all about his correspondence courses and the future 
they insured him 

Isabel Pearl listened patiently for 
ninety-nine evenings, then on the hun 
dredth evening she lost her patience. 

“You think more of those old 
courses than you do of me!” she said 

They had been sitting on the front 
rch. She went into the house and 
slammed the door 

There was only one thing for William 
James to do and that was to go home. 

He went home 

Early the next morning he was 


Drawn by J. K. Buyans 
Biggs (to wife)—l 


a month’s vacation that morning and 
when he came back he would find him- — going to cuuRcH 1 
self Manager of the South Plant. ALL DRESSED UP. 





: , SEE WHERE ANOTHER 
called into the General Manager’s office. MINISTER HAS BEEN PREACHING AGAINST THE 
The General Manager told him to begin VANITY OF OVERDRESSING IN CHURCH. 

Willie (speaking up)—Tuat’s just rt, Ma. 
I WOULDN’T MAKE HALF AS MUCH FUSS ABOUT 


Jubilantly he went to the telephone. Isabel Pearl would 
see now there was something in the correspondence courses. 
Maybe they could be married and go on the month’s vacation 
together. He took down the receiver. 

“What do you want?” came the icy voice of Isabel Pearl. 
There was accent on the you. 

Dazed, William James hung up the receiver. He took his 
hat from the nail. He should have taken his overcoat also, but 
he was too dazed. Still dazed, he entered his second-hand 
flivver. 

He rode and rode, until he was twenty-five miles from the 
City. He thought a cop was chasing him, so he turned into a 
private road. 

The road belonged to Farmer Brown, and William James 
stayed at the Brown’s for lunch. 

Mrs. Brown was a fine cook; Farmer Brown was a genial man; 
and Bessie Brown was prettier than Isabel Pearl. Much pret 
tier. Why not end his days here, far 
from correspondence courses, the South 
Plant, and Isabel Pearl? 

He followed Bessie around for a 
month. He kissed her. He told her 
she was pretty. 

One morning when the dew was on 
the grass, he asked her to marry him. 

“How do you get that way?” asked 
Bessie. ‘“‘My sweetheart from New 
York is due tomorrow, and the next day 
we get married.” 

Dazed, William James again climbed 
into his flivver. 

“‘What about your board bill for the 
month?” asked Farmer Brown. 

“How much?” asked William James. 


DIDN’T HAVE TO BI 
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Mr. Knowall—You NEEDN'T LOOK AT THOSE HATS, BECAL 
ONLY $2 IN MY POCKET. 
Mrs. Knowall—Yovu MIGHT HAVE KNOWN WHEN WE CAME 


VNOULD WANT TO BUY SOMETHING. 


Vr. Knowall—lI pip 


‘One hundred eighty-three dollars and twenty-seven cents,” 
replied Farmer Brown. 

William James was about to ask why the twenty-seven 
cents, but he decided it was useless to worry about such a 
trifle 

He would go back to the City; thank the General Manager 
for his kindness; then jump from a skyscraper; or cast himself 
into the lake; or maybe go to the Middle West. 

When he arrived in the office, the General Manager buzzed 
for him. The Directors’ Meeting had just adjourned, and Wil 
liam James was to meet the Directors, informally 

They all shook hands with the new Manager of the South 
Plant, and left. 

All except the President. He had been a young, ambitious 
man like William James once. 

He invited William James to dinner that night, and he went 

The President’s daughter, Mary, Agnes was there 

She was a peach, a queen, an angel, the essence and 
quintessence of all things lovely since the world 
began. 

How could he get her? 

If he talked about himself and his ambitions, she 
might act like Isabel Pearl; if he flattered her, she 
might act like Bessie. 

Then came an Inspiration: 

“Tell them nothing and treat ‘em rough.” 

So all evening he listened to the President’s advice 
and reminiscences and he did not see Mary Agnes at 
all. There was another evening; then another; in 
fact, many more just like the first one. 

Mary Agnes left telephone messages for him, but he 
ignored them; she wrote him notes, but he did not - 
answer them; she dressed in her most costly gowns 
when he came, but he never naticed them. 

One evening when he called, the President was 








out 
Mary Agnes laid her lovely head on his coat lapel 

she twined her beautiful arms around his neck 
That was about all Drews 
Except they were married in a coupla months. 


The Music When I Dine 


By Cuarres Becuror 


WANT no other music when I dine 
Than your dear voice, sweet Ann 0’ mine: 


The orchestra seems strangely out of tune 

I hate the crashing drums, the deep bassoon 
I love the melody of your low voice; 

Your every word is music of my ¢ hoice. 

If music must be played when people dine 
I'd like it soft and soothing, like old wine 
For songs they sing I do not care a bit, 

I crave much more the sparkle of your wit. 
The man that plays the noisy xylophone, 
I'd like to crush his every finger-bone! 


I want no music when I dine 
Than your dear voice, sweet Ann o’ mine. 


Brewing Trouble 


se IT navi Drummer (in Prohibition store)—Why is that 


out THAT I 
old lady? 


Clerk (confidentially) —That’s the constable and 

a lot of deputies he’s sworn in to help enforce the 

law. That old woman they are watching bought a pound oi 

sugar, some raisins and a yeast cake, and vesterday sh 
bought five pounds of corn meal 


Why Not? 
“You'd better lengthen those skirts, Marie.” 
“Uh?” 
“Gentlemen are apt to mistake vou for a little girl and trv to 
take you on their laps.”’ 
‘Well? ” 


Something Neat and Nobby 
Hubbe—Have you named it yet? 

Subbe—No. Hang it, we can’t seem to think of one that suits 
us both. I like Oakcrest and the wife thinks Knollwood is neat 
Hubbe—I didn’t mean your new home. I meant the bab 

Subbe—Oh, her! 
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A Map or tHe Snort Cut 


Wynken, Clynken and Drynk 


By GEORG! 


WW YNKEN, Clynken and Drynk one night 
Sailed off on a tipsy career ; 
Sailed on a river of mystic light 
Into a sea of beer. 
“Where are ye going; where head ve your prows?” 
An old cop asked the three. 
“We have come to browse in the land of the souse, 
That is in this beautiful sea; 
Flasks of silver and gold have we,”’ 
Said Wynken, 
Clynken and Drynk. 


The old cop laughed and sang a song 
As they rocked so full of cheer; 
And the wind that sped them all night long 
Ruffled the waves of beer. 
Plain watery rain turned to bright champagne 
When it came near that wonderful sea; 
‘Now ope ye your bottles where’er ye deign, 
And never object shall we.” 
So cried the rain to the merry men three, 
Wynken, 
Clynken and Drynk. 





CURITZ 


\ll night long their flagons they clear 
Of the wine with the twinkling foam: 
Till down came the sky with its wine and beer, 
Bringing the souses home. 
*Twas all so pretty a jag, it seemed, 
\s if it could not be; 
And most folk thought it a dream they’d dreamed 
Of sailing that wonderful sea. 
But I shall name you the gentlemen three, 
Wynken, 
Clynken and Drynk. 


Wynken and Clynken are pre-limi-na-ries, 
And Drynk is the act itself; 

And the thing in which they sailed the skies 
An old song book up on a shelf. 

So shut your eyes while mother sings 
Of wonderful sights that be, 

And you shall see the beautiful things 
\s you rock in the dreamy sea, 
Where the champagne rocked the sots all three, 

Wynken, 
Clynken and Drynk. 
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The 


Hk candidates are ma I see them ever 
and some I'll bet a penny will n iK¢ i noble race 
Ohio men are running for presidential pi 
next time you go gunning vou’ll bag one, if vou tr 
You'll tind them in the thicket, you'll find them 
the fen: they run on every ticket, these bold Ohio met 


Now like a raging lion the candidate may roar: but wher 
} 


Bill Brvan, who always ran before? My eves are dim with 


gazing, and pains are in my neck, before the fact ama 


that Bill is not on deck. In vain is your campaigning 
iin is all your fuss, when William isn’t rainin shower 
ol! words on us 
Chey say that Debs is running, though in a prison cell, whic! 
fact is rather stunning, when it is pondered we If Eugen 


Debs can do it, though safely put away, why, then, vou say. b 
shrew it, what hinders William J.? Most all the boys 
hoping to fill the White House chair, and candidates are grop 


ing, and pawing of the air; most all of them are trving to mak« 


the welkin ring; but where is William Brving, our great and 
uncrowned king? 

When I was young and hopeful I voted for Our Bill; his ora 
tory dopeful all through me sent a thrill. I used to hear him 
speaking in Lincoln, long ago; and all the boys went streaking 
to see the fits he’d throw. His pose was fine and stately, he 


Vacant 


ia Wf 


| 
‘ } Hille 
ool bebneny pre tat 
| tive! 
pe OY Pk 
™~ - 
( h ak: 
A « 
| \I ASON 
Ratepn Barton 
1 the gift o yngues 1 we admired him great! i 
DankKed Upol his lungs 
In middle age I voted for William, just the same: stil 
g. silver-throated, with presidential aim He had acquire 
the habit, he wore a sprinter’s shoes, and lik« frightened rab 
he’d rur and alwavs lose He made campaigning pleas 
t, he tilled that graft with glee; among the statesmen present 
| 
~ il i 


vs William B 
{nd when my years were verging upon the yellow leaf, h 
is whooping, splurging, the people’s uncrowned chie! 
ther statesmen faltered, and dodged and stepped aside; al 

l-time platforms crumbled, and new ideas rose, and like a be 
Bill bumbled. and teetered on his toes 

Still evergreen and youthful bobbed up this buoyant scout 
iltthough he lacked a toothful of hope of winning out 

And now I look around me, and fur is in the air, and dust a 
oise confound me, but William isn’t there 

Oh, there are men from Dayton and Salt Lake City, too, al 
busily oratin’, but Bill is not in view. ‘Tis true the Prohib 
party invited him to run, and he replied, right hearty, he 
couldn't see the fun. Which shows that he is gifted with wis 


dom deep, vou bet, and by that act he lifted his fame s 


highs 


vet! 


Che times and issues altered, and men grew old and died, and 
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Cassandra Speaks 
N 1 .NDRI 

HERE will be campaign buttons 

Phere vill be 


volunteer cam 


paigners in clubs, hotel lobbies, 
oking-cars and at dinner parties 


countless letters to the 
pers settling the whole matter daily 
Windows of homes will be disfigured by 


People ! vrite 


thographs 


ty 
Parodies of popular songs ¢ xtolling the 
rtues of the candidates will be written— 


ne 
& 


Pictures of very old men who have al- 
s voted the Republican 


or Demo- 
tic) ticket will be published 


Eac h 
one will be described as ** the oldest living 
voter.” 


Republican (or Democrati 


Messages will be received from spirits 
he other world stating that Cox (or 


Harding 


Shortlv before election day the fortune 


will win 


teller who predicted the San Francisco 
fire. the Jif disaster and the end of 
the outcome ot the ele tio! She will be 
Certain more or less ambiguous phrases 


will alwavs be used in 


dates 
These phrases vill be known as slogans 

On Sundays there 
a pitchfork in his left hand a1 
Old Jin Cox will be show 


j 


vill be pictures of ok 


th his right 


mal - yr rhe old larr 





d stroking the toreheac 
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*Y’ know, | pon 
| COULD WRITE H 
eva I’ Uk 
IND.” 
the Var or 
lead wrong 
ttered DV he 


juotation marks by the papers 









WHY THEY MAKE SUCH A FUSS OVER THAT CH BBLER. 
rurr if | HAD THE MIND To.” 


NDOUBTEDLY THI NL H ACKk rut 


yt mone 


Some one will bet a huge sum on Harding (or Cox 


} 
} 


here will be—at the time of writing the 
But the would-be gambler 


; 


I odds of 10 to I 


storv—no takers | get his picture 


n the papers 


\ story of Warren Harding’s very early days will be widely 


Cal ( lidge holding circulated It will tend to prove that Warren was, even as L 
l oO i I hov as honest as the day is long. and i born leader 
spraying the tomato The man who said he would let his whiskers grow til Bry 
s elected President will bob up agal 
It will be stated that women will decide t! ssut d 
Miee- F =. practically all the women voters will vote as their husbands do 
’ Statisticians will periodically analyze the campaign’s progress 
— 1 demonstrate in the Republican press why Harding | 
4 sweep the country, and in the Democratic press vhv Cox can 
‘ + | 
= not los 
a > . e - 
, as In the small towns bitter and caustic feuds will be revived be- 
aH | a 
= 28. tween the papers of opposing political faiths. Toward the end 
; ¥ Jo - 
2 - , , bs Is , 
+31 N ontroversies will become persona nd he ditors will refer 
Hae epee ——_*< 
+ Se ati » each other as “‘unprincipled miscreants” and * beetle-pated 
| —— = 
= he doddies.”’ 
| h of is, sooner or iter 1 be it to irk ~ gu 
( ts 
lt | rain on the dav the s essful candidate is inaugurat« | 
l spite ol these Varnings the American people will gu 
str ght thead ind let themselves it lor these woes 
Take Her, My Boy! 
She’s worth her weight in gold 
The suitor cried, with accents flow ry. 
‘If that be true,”’ her father said, 
Her weight shall be her dowry!” 
The Optimism of Youth 
Vewshoy All ‘bout de awful wreck! 
Yd Lady—I want a paper 
Vewshoy—Sure, lady, maybe one of your friends was kille« 
Cause for Thanksgiving 
_ The Lord was certainly good to us hired men,”’ said one ot 
Farmer Fumblegate’s servitors. 
H WAY THR hi Making us So's we could work?” asked his asso¢ iate in sloth. 
\ TRA ‘Nope! Making us so’s we could set down.” 
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Can I Leave Her at Homer 

By Rup Rennur 

DON’T know whether I want to marry Berni: 
She is a big. strong girl. She can move 

small pianos. She is a willing worker and a_ | 
swellcook. She can sing for hours without tatigue 


and on a clear day her voice can be heard for sev 


eral miles 
cerned, I fear nothing. 


So far as our material welfare is con 
Bernice is a capable 
woman. Me and my ukulele, and Bernice and 


her voice could pick up a few dollars on Sundays 


house in the country, Iam sure she could make a 


fond of her, but she has such funny ideas. 


But I don’t care for the country 
She likes the city. 


ompetent wife. 


Neither does Bernice. 


in the back yards. That’s all right. In a large | 
Iam | 


When I say funny ideas I don’t mean she be- 


lieves in hoedooism, or taking a cold bath every 


morning, or anything of that sort. 


She doesn't 


smoke, or chew, or bother a man with yarns about 
how she and a few of the girls had some of the real 
stuff night before last, or play the ouija board 
She is a modest dresser and has a good, kind face 
But she certainly has some funny ideas. 


see where she’s going 


She won't ride in the subway because she can’t 
She won't ride on the ele 


vated for fear the beams will break or the motor 
man will forget the turns, and when she lands o1 


, 


‘ 


know how 


t 


she has no assurance that they 
wouldn’t trust then 


the street below with the rest of the wreckage, no 


] 


ne will be able to distinguish her from a puddk 
f water. She won't ride in automobiles because 

hev can make more than fifty miles an hour, and 
won't. She 

and, anyhow, she doesn’t De 
to open the door to get out. 

She rode in a’bus once. On that occasion she 

hoved her dime right through the conductor’s 

He put her off. She doesn’t 
Not only that. but 


e-sucker and broke it. 


lyry 


he way they collect fares on’ buses. 


vehicles themselves look top-heavy. 


e 
Ne) 
i. 
i ye ; 
‘~ 
“acs > 
,.<,/ 
¢ 
Dra by Currton Meek 
“Gosn! THis MUST BE E OF THOSE OUIJA BOARD } 
MAKING PEOPLE SO NERVOU 


She won’t*ride on surface cars because she never can 
nember what side of the street they stop at and she’s not gi 
ke a fool of herseif by running after them 


t am I going to do with a girl like that 


Showing Ma 
all your mother wher 
vou hadn't the nerve.’ 


I kissed vou 





‘I’m not taking any chances.” But I ask \ 


me Curves 


S S _ 


re Hy ER mouth i perfect Cupid’s | 
x Arched j ist beneath her 
Where pouts ind laughter come 


} 


Exhales the perfume of the rose 


Her mouth, a perfect Cupid's 
Fills me with dreams of mad 


\ symphony of curves that sh 


rhe promise of an unborn kiss 


Her mouth, a perfect Cupid's bov 
Is noc her only curve—I view 

Her in her bathing suit and kno 
She’s equally bow-legged, too 


When Knowledge Is Bliss 


ind fight ] 


But that 


Fight Promoter (angrily Go o1 
told me you didn’t know when you were licked 
Sambo (declining to rise \h said it 
right arm is a regular old tree of knowledge 
i The Mind Reader 


Humpty (feigning illness)—Can you dire 
Dum pty There’s none around here ! 
ittle hooch on my hip 


thou 


1 


} 


pa 
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Oclor 
I hay 
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Turning on the Confession 





Faucet 


By BenyJAMIN De CasseRes 


Stee plejack 
X | Rk \ | xtra! James Huneke r contess¢ s! 


James Huneker, as you all know, is the private 
secretary of Satan and the Ponzi of Ideas—he 
4 mak: fiftv grow where none grew before Hune 
Ke ’ is only one ol his nom de se ond stories He is Known to 


the aesthetic police of many cities as Jim the Penman, Aloysius 
of Gonzaga, Kid Baldwin and Steeplejack It was while 
parading under this last Elias that he was nabbed by one of the 


firm of Charles Scribner’s Sons and sentenced to write 


nemoirs Steeple at k ” by nes Gibbons Huneker ( h iT 5 
Scribner’s Sons 
Che family beans are spilled in two volumes Here are some 
the thumbprints Born in Philadelphia, apprenticed as an 
engineer in Baldwin Locomotive Works, stowaway on a terry 


hoat to Camden. where Walt Whitman raised hell and hair; 


turned up in Paris here he fell in with the notorious 
Victor Hugo gang of night prowlers; worked his way back 
to America on the Gre Eastern by playing the hornpipe 
The rest of his notorious career in these parts 1s generally 
ADO 

But if vou can rid yourself of your prejudices against a man 


merely because he has brains and character, you must read this 
book, the most fascinating, brilliant and “punchy” doubl 
barreled story of celebrated people that has ever got into print 
It is a veritable Who’s Who of Genius in the last fifty vears 
Personally, I'm in it—Steeplejack calls me an apocalypti 
genius I knew something was wrong with me Anyhow, 


I'll zo to the doctor to find out what that there thing is I’ve got 
bi l lla 


| {°! on the heels of the confessions of Daisy Ashford coms 
L Mencker vho Brvan’s 


the confessions ot H is sup 
pressed desires The world has lately been growing more 
ind more curious about the man who is living in the citv wher 
Poe wouldn’t even have died if it had been left to him. “Re 
port me and my cause aright. The rest is Mencken,” said the 


late Czar, dying, to one of the Don Cossacks, who was playing 
his Horatio for the night 

Alfred Knopf, Burton Rascoe and Vincent O’Sullivan got a 
wrist hold on Hal (alias Henry Louis) and made him “coms 


p.”’ They put what he had to promulge or otherwise cer: 


brally dislocate into a little pamphlet of purest Bolshevist red 
serene. Rascoe does the Vorspiel, O’Sullivan the Intermezzo 


and | ( Henderson the Coda The betwee parts are 
strewn with the life and times of Li'l Hal 
Here are the facts in the notorious case: Born in Pir o in 
$09; as soon as born exclaimed Tosh! read *‘The Decameror 
between milk bottles: abandoned milk bottle for s« idel at 
tenth month; read Herbert Spencer and Nietzsche at two 
offered to run for Congress on the Individualists’ ticket at sis 


vrote * Pigheads and Fatheads \ Political Sonnet Sequence,” 
t eight: beat George Jean Nathan at marbles at twelve 
uttered his favorite aphorism, “I'd rather be damned than be 
Comstock,” at thirteen After that he became a marked man. 


Favorite author, Philip Goodman: believes Little Eva the 
greatest creation in fiction At present. entomological editor 
of the Hure Set 

Well, Hal, it’s a great life if vou don’t Nathar 


. 


Geé )? 


A™ sne Wa 1 good old scout! Mav her memoirs never 


grow less 

The whole world was hoping and hoping that the Empress 
Eugénie wouldn’t die till we had settled the rent ques 
tior We guessed it would be quite impossible to read all th 
memoirs, confessions anecdotes and journals that vould yy ish 
from the duplex Hoes and at the same time keep a watch on our 
furniture on the sidewalk It was a good guess 

The grand old Emp had hardly given up the ghost whe 
her ghosts began to walk out of the publishing houses. It was 
a regular marathon to the reviewers’ desks. Who’s ahead’ I 
haven't kept tabs, as I have been vacating where books 
inknown—on the Sandy Hook bell buoy 

Che first I grabbed when I came back was “The Memoirs of 
the Empress Eugénie,” by Comte Fleury (D. Appleton & Co 
I'wo solid volumes of political stuff about Mexicat expeditions 
the Franco-Prussian War, Napoleon the Third, Prince Metter 

h, the Crimean War and Marshal Foch’s fist fight wit! 
plumber in 1S7r. 

But, me-o-mi! Where’s the Empress’? Where’s all the sca 
dal we’ve been enlarging our bean to listen to? What did 
’Géne do on her nights off—the nights she wasn’t working at 
being an Emp? Where are all the toothsome morsels for the 
ladies and the smoking-room tattle for the men? It is a great 
Dic ture of life under Napoleon the Little. but what we want to 
see Is the cat out of the bag rhere is no cat nor bag in this 
book 


\h! "Génie, how you are laughing at us from the tomb! 











Drawn by Henman Patwen 


| 
Sad Fate—‘I pity the woman who Were They Worn There? My ov Her Pitiful Plight Phen I shri i 
arries hir he will have to take iv belief is that there is really no such thing back against Jim trving to STIFLE the i 
2 FLOORS to scrub Boston Post. (H. M is a modern girl, and that the heart which sobs that Won’t come in spite of me ; 
{aderson beats under a shirtwaist of mercerized Pittsburg Press. Vargaret Stastny.) 
cotton is akin to the HEART WHICH BEA 41 
4 Jap View—Tokio, July UNDER THE FIG LEAVES IN EpEN.”’—.V. } Bolshevist Politics—** General Wran- f 
Awakened by the crv for universal MAN Time (L. 7. Deutsman.) gel then retired to the Crimea. Arrest ui! 
ilirage, re present itive womel of Japa by the Bolshe viki he very narrow ly ; 
have naugurat« d a movement for eman- Difficult Feat ‘Throw ing the s cape d ELECTION, his life being saved o1 ' 
cipation.”"—Cabhle Ne {merican, Mi sors away she shouldered a pair of OATS through the heroic devotion of his wife 
oe La Roche Warner ind walked in the direction of Rocky Rochester (N. Y¥.) Democrat and Ci ey 
Neck here tract ol he r was lost S/ / 5 Mi ) : 
Shocking { S. Soprano to SIN Louis Times. HW. 4. Burchman A, 
in Europe.” —Heading in Meadville (Pa.) Blasphemous'  Refection—* Daint 
ed Tribune-Republican. (H. E. Gewits.) Phenomenal BEFORE BEING BORN refreshments were served in thre 
Crabb graduate 1 in 1902 from Harvard CURSES Highland Recorder, Monte 
4 Prolonged Runaway—"“ Realizing under an assumed name and rowed in la W. HT. Weed 
that his onlv chance I: v in pre venting the the crew, where he was designated by " 
wheel from turning, Mr. Flynn grasped a number.’—7/ Delineato Rohe \ Sports Tip Senator Harding ‘i’ 
the wheel with one hand and the wagon Stenzel.) I be busy for the past ten year ; 
frame with the other. keeping the Congress, in the governor's offic« | 
wheel from turning while the team Ready for the Fray ind in the senatorship. But h 
ran over 100 YEARS rhe frightened has certainly overlooked an I a 
animals then wert stopped and Mr. portant side bet if he has no go 
Flvnn released from the wheel.” course nor a country cuB in his } 
° Columbia S. C.) State Skotltowe own home town.” St. Louts Star ' 
B. Fishburne, M.D.) / H. Harvey.) 4 
si 
Hyphenates?—*‘I asked him to A Long Morning—" Mary 
look at the crowd. He did and Frances Brooks, little three-year Ain, 
carefully PRACTICALLY ALL WER! old daughter of Frank Brooks aid 
FOREIGNERS. NEARLY ALL WERI living on West Church street, was 
(MERICANS The only French missing from her home THis t 
men in the place were the waiters MORNING FOR ABOUT THREE YEARS j 


and other employees Vew Yo 


Journal. (Morton H. Thompson 


nd a search by neighbors having 
proved unsuccessful, a general fir 
alarm was sent in.’’-—Corry (Pu 

A Freak Equine Mr. Joseph Journal. (Mrs. W. F. Troy, Ji 
Robertson offers $75 reward for 
Fleming, 21 years old, and of a dark Quite a Night Wardrobe 
complexion, who at the time of his ‘The father of the girl report 
( lope ment also took his horse. saddle 
and bridle. Thehorse’s HIPS EXTEND 


considerably OVER HIS BACK. Fifty 





her disappearance to the polic 
this morning Hy uid she |e | 
home about 11 o'clock last night : : 
dollars is for the man alone, and $25 soon after THE FAMILY RETIRED ¢ 
for the horse. saddle and_ bridle Joe Beckett (left center) and Tommy Burns, IN HER NIGHT ATTIRE.” —Phila 

Richmond 1 Tim Dispatch just after they had signed to meet for the heavy- lelbhia I 2 Bullet | 7; 

Nichol d dics A . mh venin ” ; 

f weight championship in Albert Hall, London. = phia — 

(Mrs. EW. Wa Athens (Ga.) Banner. (Charles B. Frey.) Coury.) 
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Cseorce |. Siteicuner, Seeretar 
Editor James S. Mertca.re, 


Ri P. Stemcner, Pr 
Per on Maxwell 

Che World Series has 

Going to press in advance of 


HE baseball season is over 

been won and lost 

the games, JupGr doesn’t know as much as his 

own readers—that is, who won the championship 

No matter who won the World’s Series, the 

whole institution of professional baseball has met a serious if 
not fatal defeat in the estimation of the public 

When one comes to think of it, professional baseball as it 

has been conducted for a number of years has been a 

rather unnatural institution The monev end of the game 

has been its most important feature from the point of vie w of 

promoters and players. The elaborate scheme of purchase and 

sale of players practised among the corporations and individuals 

owning the clubs was a highly artificial arrangement calculated 

[It was not really an inspira- 

It is remark- 


to protect the money interests 
tion for local pride and local lovalty to the teams 
able how strong those feelings were considering that they 
backed up nines of hired men drawn from every part of the 
country except the cities under whose flags thev battled It is 

characteristic of the “fan” that he would rather see a little 
better playing by mercenaries than true contests inspired by 
genuine local rivalrs 

Keeping the game clean was essential to its profits. Most of 
the promoters and plavers were sufficiently alert to this fact to 


keep away from the temporary rewards of crookedness 


l was inevitable, though. that with money playing so big a 

part in the whole scheme of things, there should be indi 
viduals who would put personal gain above the welfare of the 
sport. With sufficient inducement it was very easy to cheat, 
and it was difficult to discover the cheater. The natural 
human tendency to gamble having been curbed by law in almost 
every other direction, it was not strange that gambling should 
turn its attention to so convenient and generally interesting a 
sport as baseball 

Not much resistance to te mptation was to be expected trom 
some of the men who have been educated to regard themselves 
astoa large extent chattels to be bought and sold according to 
the money advantage of their employers. Nor is it strang 
that when temptation came some of them broke under th 


strain. It is in fact more remarkable that professional 
baseball, considering the wav it is conducted. has beer 
so long able to hold the confidence of the public and that 
so many of the players have been able to maintain their 
integrity 


D G 


\ bk. Routaver, Treasurer Grant E. Hamivron, 4dr! Ea 
tributing Editor \. Waupron, Associate Editor 


| I remains to be seen whether baseball, in its present form, can 
hold its own against the recent scandal. It has become i 
way a great industry and every effort will be made by those whos 


li 


interests are with the present control to convince the public 

in other words the goose that has laid the golden eggs—that th« 
crookedness is limited in extent and that the present system is 
It is doubtful that the effort will be successful, and 
we may see the great interest in baseball confined to those wit! 
whom it has become a fixed habit, and even with that dwindling 


a good one 


to a non-supporting basis 

Baseball is too fine a game and its value as a national institu 
tion is too great to let it sink into an insignificant place in pop 
ular estimation. Its control should be in the hands of the best 
sportsmen and citizens in every community. It would mak: 
for the betterment of the spirit of the game if membership in th 
representative nines were confined to actual natives of th 
We might not get 
such highly scientific baseball, but we would develop a spirit of 


cities and towns whose names thev carried 


rivalry and emulation which would rest on something other 
than the money motive. Local try-outs during the early season, 
with inter-city games for the championship later on, would 
give the “fans” plenty of legitimate baseball interest freed from 


the suspicion which always goes with professional athletics. 


y_Ast MINUTE explosions have been known to affect the 
result of presidential elections, but at even this long 
distance writing from the election, which will be decided 
shortly after this reaches the eve ol the reader, it seems abso 
lutely impossible for anything to occur to change the verdict 
which the American people will register against giving up its 
national right to determine its own actions The people have 
apparently made up their minds that the League of Nations is a 
very bad move in a very good direction and are willing to post 
pone action until the desired end can be achieved by some 
better method 
It seems a pity that all the energy and effort of a presidential 
election had to be devoted to this one question, but Mr. Wilson 
with the obstinacy of a weak man, clung to his forlorn hope, in 
volving as it does the utter defeat of his party. Candidates and 
other more important issues had to be subordinated to the de 
cision of a question which had already been decided in the 
minds of straight-thinking Americans. It only remains now to 
record the vote of those who are more loyal to America and 
the American Constitution than to Mr. Wilson and his League 


of Nations 


tor 
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\ Waggish Employer—JM]istress 
Let me see! What’s your name? 

Waid—Minnie, mum. 

Wistress—Well, Minimum, if vou'll 
only do the maximum of work, we'll get 
long nicely Boston Transcript 


Right on the Job—* Is vour new maid 
prompt in answering the doorbell?” 

“Yes, indeed. She has a sweetheart 
somewhere who sends her a special de 
livery letter every day.’’—Birminghan 


fyee- Herald 


Least He Might Do—JArs. Fussei 
I'm having trouble with the cook 
Algernon 

Vr. Fusser—Anything I can do? 

Urs. Fusser—Certainly. Write th 
department ol labor to send on a con 
ciliator without delay.—Buffalo Express 


Please Particularize—‘How many 
fternoons do you want out?” asked the 
lady of the applicant for a cook’s position 

‘Does you mean in the automobile 
ma’am?’"’ was the haughty reply 
Yonkers Statesman 


Modern Conveniences—A suburban 
housewife relates overhearing this con 
versation between her Cape girl and the 
one next door: 

‘How are you, Katje?”’ 

‘I’m well; I like my job. We got 
cremated cellar, cremated plumbing, 
clastic lights and a hoosit.”’ 

‘What's a hoosit, Katje?” 

“Oh, a bell rings. You put a thing to 
vour ear and say ‘Hello,’ and then some 
one says ‘Hello,’ and vou Say ‘Hoosit.’ ” 

Johanneshurg (South Africa) Times. 


the 


Paid for It—** Does your cook give you 
any impertinence? 

“No. She charges me ten dollars a 
week for il Detroit Free Press 


A Mild Inducement—Hl i/e—What 
shall we say in our advertisement for a 
cook ? 

Hub—Say that we will take her to any 
summer resort she may prefer.—Boston 


Trans ript 


Object, Matrimony—A_ Philadel 
phia woman not long ago reached the 
conclusion that the attentions paid by) 
the policeman of the beat to her cook 
must be investigated, lest they prove dis 
astrous to domestic discipline. 

So she sought out Mary and asked 
“Do you think the patrolman means 
yusiness?”’ 

“He shore does, mum,” answered 
Mary. “He’s begun to complain about 
my cooking.” — Harper's Magazine 


The Inseparables 


W orld’s 

















Vars—Goop EVENING, GENTS. AN’ IF ANY 
OF YOU SHOULD BE LOOKIN’ FOR TROUBLE I> 
rHE FUTURE, ME AN’ ME LITTLE BROTHER WILI 
BE WAITIN’ OUTSIDI The Star (Lo 


aon). 
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Conclusive Evidence—‘‘Yes,” said 
the traveler, “I had an amusing journey 
up totown. There were two Scotsme: 
in the carriage.” 

“How do you know they were Scots 
men?” asked the cashier curiously. “‘By 
their accent, I suppose?” 

“No; you see, they both happened to 
take their pipes out together. Well, 
they filled them and then each calmly 
waited for the other to strike a match.” 

“Well, what happened?” 

“Oh, I brought out my pipe, so both ot 
them waited for my match.’’—London 


lnaswers 


Revised Version Admittedly — this 
may be an old story, but it has the dis 
tinction of possessing a new twist at the 
end 

\ person died. He willed all his 
earthly possessions to be divided among 
an Englishman, an Irishman and 
Scotchman. But the wil! was condi 
tional: each of the legatees was to place 
five pounds in the testator’s coffin. On 
the day appointed (by Fate) the English 
man placed a five-pound note, as willed; 
the Irishman collected a number of coins 
somehow—shillings, sixpences and cop- 
pers—and made up his contribution of 
five pounds, which he placed on the Eng 
lishman’s fiver. The Scotchman then 
made out a cheque for fifteen pounds and 
pocketing the ten pounds already de 
posited, threw in his cheque with the re 
mark. ‘ That’s easier.” 

A month later, when the Scotchman 
perused his pass-book, he was surprised 
to find that his cheque had been cashed 

The undertaker was a Welshma: 
London Sketch 
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4 Mental Test 











Naming the Dog—Bacon—See the 
dog getting away with those bones 


Egber:—Yes. What would you 


‘No in ultimate consumer.’’— } 














Canine Sagacity ‘That dog’s re 
markable education must have required a 
derful amount of patience 
Ve rejo the proud proprietor 
of the pup, “especially on the part o 
the dog.” —Washington Star 
Stellar Talent Why do you 
that pe riorming poodle sir 1s?”” 
He's a dog star, ain’t he, now 
] ? ( wier-J our ’ 
Which Lasts the Longest? \\ 


see it’s this wa said the Professor 
Dogs bite peopl P 
Yes, I understand that.” replied tl 


in trying to seem 
And fleas bite the dogs 
Undoubtedly.” 


Then. vou see, really it is the sur 


( 


The Incubus—Business Man (in car 

Here, do vou want a aog 

/ me-Ta P. Not me! Bb 
l 


Putting Away Provender Your 
og buries n unusual number of bones 
The wis¢ ine know that meat is 
retting higher ever lav. "—Lou 
er-J 


rhe Clever One 




















of 
UV r—Wuat am | To THINK OF YOU, ALLOWING THAT IMPER ' EY NANT TO KI 
YOU BEFORE ALL THE PEOPLE ON THE PLATFORM 
Daughter—On, YoU SBE, MOTHER DEAR, I KI ‘ RETUF O THE PEO! ve D 
THINK WE WERE RELATI Kasper (S 
16 








Conclusive Evidence William and 
Henry, chauffeurs, were discussing the ill 
luck of a fellow-chauffeur, Clarence, who 
had the day before been fined for taking 
out his employer’s car without permis 
sion 

“But how did the boss know Clarence 
had taken the car out?” asked Henrv. 

‘Why.’ explained William, ** Clarence 
an over him.”’— Harper's Magazine. 


Going Some— \/; Sivle from the 
tonneau of her automobile James! 

James—Y es, ma’an 

‘I wish you wouldn't go so fast over 
the rough places. You nearly pitched me 
out a minute ago.” 

‘But, ma’am, why don’t vou hold on 
to vour husband?” 


“M husband? Goodness, James! 
He vent out fifteen minutes ago!” 
} kers Slatesmai 

The Troublesome Experts Know 


nvthir g about an automobile? 
‘Not a thing.’ 
“Just the man I want Tell me what 
ou think might be the matter with my 
car. The experts that have come along 
have all guessed wrong, and I thought 
perhaps vou might be able to guess right.’ 


Detroit Free Pri 


Extending a Policy It is becoming 
more expensive every day to run an auto 
nobile.”’ 

“Yes,” replied Mr. Chuggins Some 


of us motorists won't be able to keep 
going unless the government comes to 
the rescue the same as they did for the 
railroads Washington Star 


Terrible Strain—* Mr. Blowster came 
very near bringing on a stroke of apo 
plexy the other dav.” 

“How so?” 

“His automobile engine stalled when 
he was giving the Rev. Dr. Fourthly a 
lift. Mr. Blowster was as mad as 
hornet but he couldn’t say anything 
stronger than ‘tut! tut.’’’—Birmingham 


1 ge- Herald 


How He Learned—* You're a very 
areful driver.”’ 


“Yes, ma’am When I learned to 
lrive there were always three women in 
the back seat tellin’ me what to do.”— 
Detrou Free Press 
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“For to Admire an’ for to See” 


ia 


Wie 
























Bonemian Piaces, Wuere Peopie Go To See Peopui 


4} rN i a "AT Ve Personal Preference—‘‘Have  \: 
) | in | ns j given up the idea of subdividing th 


farm into town lots? 





‘For the present * answered Farmer 


- : 
x = Se wg ( orntossel, “my boy Josh and ] 
ve couldn’t quit agree He didn’t see the 








Getting Them Classified—* | hos: sense of providing sites for any public Shakespeare in the Schools— \lis 
new arrivals,’ remarked Farmer Corn buildings except motion picture the Jones gave her classes a test in which she 
tossel, “‘ monopolize the conversation and uters Washingron Star, asked them to name five of Shakespeare’s 
you can’t believe a word they say.” plays. Among the titles received were 


** . “- ‘ . 1 » » > “oo 
Yes rejoined his wife “That Interference these: 


why I call them our ouija boarders.” = m a oe King Liar 
Washington Sta : \ Merchant of Venus. 


| Old Fellow 
Information Wanted Gimme McBath ; 
bit of advice.” said old Farmer Heck Omelet 
the summer boarder Which reminds us of the high-school 


pupil who said that Shakespeare’s most 
famous poem was “Venice an Ad 


I gotta drive to the city today. How 
noids. ’’—Cleveland Plain-Deale 


do you park ; horse ?’’—Louts7 


Watt— Again? I want some good 
urrent literature.’’ 
“Here are some books on electri 


Extra for the Color lf am an au 
thor and I desire to spend my vacation 


on your farm in order to get local color lighting.” 











How much will the board be?”’ “Ohm! ah! ha! I ampereing at thet 

Iwenty per week, and ten extra if you Mas. loux ary = tie : pyres Watt I want is light reading for Edd 
expect us to go around chewing straws Cowes INTO CONTACT WITH A DEPARTED Foor. 80S until they armature.’”’— Electri 
ind talking dialect.” Boston Transeo pl. BALL PLAVES S } \ S b] mr). Ex pe mymentler. 





She Must Dissemble— According toa 





scientist women are happiest after thirt 
i five. Now everv woman will have to 
ppear unhappy or somebody'll think 


i 
she is past that age—Svracuse Herald 








Usual Thing at the Opera— 1/ Heard in a Restaurant— First Gi 





And vou saw Mrs. Styles at the opera Don't vou ever eat vour corn off the cob 
i, Ve she sat just front of n Mayme 
Covered th diamonds s us | Si 1G Not this s ner. It but 
( PpPose ters Ip one’s « r pulis so Boston 7 
: No net ) b 5 ‘ ) ‘ b 


rhe 
worried! 


Little Flirt Oh. Clarise. I’n 


Wasted Effort 2 I r « sO You know vou told me to 


poor Ada’s hard | kK k put that prec ol wedding « ike under m\ 
“What was that pillow nd I'd dream of my _ futur 
to impress the rich bool husband 


she expected to meet, so she Yes, dear, didn’t it work 
very expensive rouge and new i That's what worries me | dreamed 
stick, and he olor-blind B. the Seventv-tirst regiment Loner 


- n Le n il 


“She wanted 


A Substitute Ready 














my 
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B (;00D MORNIN¢ k S THERE A HERI RA 5 ' 
YI B I WARN ¥ BEI \ ANT AE AI Rn « 
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A Blockhead Might 








\ servant 


tron 


One Particular Omitted 


girl and S10,00« disappeared the 


same house the same day - tl 


ce report does 


not stats puay 


but it probably was her | 


aa P wWelphia N / L pore ai 


The 


from a carnival 


Returning 


other 1 


Explanation 
the 


nome 
Gk n 


was jubilant because he 


ight 
vood avenue mil 
had won prizes at several of the stands 
: | got tour boxes of candy two kewpic 


dolls, seven stick da chicken,” he 
told his wife 
Did vou wear vou 
Vou’ 
And that 
Why cert 
And that loud ti 
Yes 


pins ai 


ir sporty hat 


sul ‘ I | r 
ull tn ‘ ng cCNnecks 


inh 


But what's the difference? 


That accounts for the winning of all 
those prizes I'll bet cookie the stand 
keepers thought you were capper con 
nected with the outtit Voungste 
Tek eran 

Reassuring Her—.\ sailor had been 


showing an old lady over the ship and 


after thanking him, she remarked sud 
denly 

Ll see that, according to the ship’s 
orders, tips are forbidden 


1 he 
ind with 
“Why 


in the garden of Eden.” Irklight 


the \ 


iInswe red 


sailor then turned to sitor 
a knowing look 


bless vou, ma'am. so were appl s 


Mike Pleased— Sw pervis I just 
tound a new spike on vour track; practice 
Foremai 


two ol 


economy 
Sectio 


(,00d fir \ 
bin havin’ 
that 


Wag 


Mit min 


spike all mort Erie Railroad 



































Editor Got Rich—H, 
proverbial church 
mouse 20 vears ago. He has now retired 
with a comfartable fortune of $50,000 

This money was acquired through in 
dustry, economy, conscientious effort to 
give full value, indomitable perseverance 
and the death of an uncle who left the edi 
Empeco News. 


How an 
started poor as a 


tor $49,099.50 


Shook Hands All "Round —Snak\ 
Ed returned from the county seat today 
where he went to see the circus and side 
Ed says he not only saw the 
bearded lady, but he also had the pleasure 
of meeting said lady’s wife and children 
Vews. 


show. 


— Roswell (Ga 

Apology—We take this means of 
apologizing to the pastor of the Long 
Island City’ church for unseemly levity 
on our part during a recent service. The 
occasion of our mirth was this: The 
gentleman next to us sat down on his 
hat.—Long Island City Star. 


Her Last Chance Gone 

















Old Maid—BRazEN ROBBERY! THEY HAV! 
' ') J 


TAKEN EVERYTHING—EXCEPT ME: 
Blaetter (M1 J 


No Wonder! 




















Boatman—Y ES, MUM, WE'RE A-SAILING OVER 


OF "EM ALL ROUND THE COAST. 
Harassed House-Hunter—No Wonppr Ww! 
MENT STOP IT London Mail. 


Wrath of the Kansas Critic— lh 
Record’s dramatic critic hopes the spirit 
of Harriet Beecher Stowe will haunt 
forever and forever the “ bunch of barn 
stormers who played ‘Uncle Tom’s 
Cabin’ in Stockton last week.” 
Re ( ord 


Stocktoi 


More Important Just Now—‘l an 
going to subscribe to your paper,” said 
the enthusiastic admirer 

“Never mind about the paper just 
now,”’ answered the editor-candidat 
“Subscribe to the campaign fund.” 
Washington Sta 

Then the Fun Began—A reporter was 
misinformed, and the obituary of a live 
man appeared in the Dalby Tribune. Ot 
course, the live man was more or less 
indignant about the error, and rushing to 
the telephone, called the editor. “I see 
in your dirty old sheet that I am dead 
he snorted 

a 
are you 
Globe. 


replied the editor 
speaking from ?” 


“Where 
{ichison 


Some One Send Him One—Pear' 
Nolan (Pearl is a sturdy boy of seventeen 
sets up the type and prints the seven 
thousand « opies of The Mountaineer ever, 
month. If someone would send Pear! a 
small linotype machine in good order, it 
would delight his heart and save much 
valuable time, for he goes to sx hool also 

Oneida (KA VWountainecr. 
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A SUBMERGED WN NOW 


SH F HOUSES WHY DON 1 H GOVER 








“IT told Brown 
vour cure for snoring, but he refuses to 


His Only Protection 


try it.’ 

“Why 

‘He says if he were to cure himself his 
wife would make him, go to church with 
Ker.’ —Bosion Transcript 


Easy Stages—Mr. Flathush—So you 
heard me speak at the dinner last night 

Mrs. Flathush—Yes; I was up in the 
gallery. 

“What did vou think of my speech 

“Oh, it reminded me ever so much ol 
the time vou were courting m« 
Henry.” 

* Really : How so?” 

“Why, I thought you never would 
come to the point!” Yonkers Siat 


man. 


Nothi ilk 


The Risk— Vewly Wed 
it. my bov. You just marry a sweet gu 
like my wife, for instance, and setth 
down—one that isn’t afraid to share v« 
lot tor better or worse. 

Confirmed Bachelor (uncon inced 
Sounds nice, but some ol these share 
holders blosson into directors 1 
lop 
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IN THE CAMERA’S EYE 
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By Myron M. STEARNS (““LENSO 





HE men who made “Over Hil! t Poor-l Lous ur een one of the few producers able to boast definite dividuality 
on t ir av up the street t tl hank For the picture He has dared to vo hi own Way, hether others cared or lared to go 
It upon the two homely poems Will Carleton, is going that way or not. As, for example, when he bucked the Motion Picture 
to enjoy a very certain suce \nd on the whole, thor Patents Company more than a decade ago, and in great part won the 
nuighly deserves it fight for an open and competitive picture field, as against a gree 
Individuality is a very simple thing—in the dictionary. In the controlled monopoly. 
t new film industry it is almos rar i il life, of which sai Fox has dared to invest heavily in single films that broke prevailing 
in try is now occasionally conceded to f na part, prececent ind took chances. “Cleopatra,” A Laughter of the 
lo be sure, you probabl eizh less than | do, and my nose is not ods,’ and others have been at least clifierent, and daring. A late 
like your nose, and your ideas, as you doubtless thank Heaven daily example of the willingness to do pioneering work at the risk of many 
and doubtless ought to) are not altogether 1 deas, so that in a doilars is to be seen in “While New York Sleeps.” And the last 
nse we are each possessed of a certain amount of individuality. Just nstance is “Over the Hill to the Poor-House,” that takes as a story 
in filmdom, the osculating duo in the final fade-out is not always base material few of the other producers would even think seriously 
composed of the same gent and la r at least they wear a different about, and makes from it a two-act, two-hour, whole-show photopla 
make-up. that invades the field Griffith has been allowed to consider almost 
But that’s not everything. To be possessed of individuality worth his own private pronerty with a perfectly legitimate and lust 
mentioning, a photoplay, quite as much as any human, must have hallenge. And this is a lesson in individuality. 
legs of its own to stand on If vou ind I, befor Over the Hill to the Poor-House,” like 
we cast the vote that is to save the country at the the poem from which it takes its name, is a 
coming election, wait until we see the ry the Pictures Worth Seeing: homely effort, close to the soil, and with its 
rest of the fellows are going to vole, and then | rreatest appeal to what would be called a 
' IVE WL THE POOR ” état ’ . 
ote that way because they do, we can | rag of c AR L Ly HILL TO Tt popular’ rather than a critical’ audience. 
little indivi uality, n spite of our irvl King Lear, with a happy ending | But it is obviously sincere work, and or 
veights and noses. And if a picture is turner | HONEST HUTCH . | the whole good art. When the Wicked Lady, 
‘ , Good comedy of a vagabond's ' , ee , . 
out along the lines of its predecessors, just be | galore one of the minor characters of the piece, i 
cause that’s the way its predecessors were turned BEHOLD MY WIFE blinded by a bolt of lightning, the audienc« 
it, it can boast no more individuality than v bw old squaw-man story, well | vives God a hearty hand. And still greater 
do. a | WHAT’S YOUR HURRY? | applause comes when the Youngest Son does 
from the very beginning, one of the great A tale of trucks that is almost a little high and fancy draggin’ of a heavy 
: ' | interesting . 
handicaps of the movie world has been its lack down the street. 
yg the arose oe | HUMORESQUE* nooner , 
of intelligent individuality \ltogether The finer side of Jewish life | Which shows how the film bites home. 
many films have been produced along conver IT’S A GREAT LIFE Perhaps no picture has yet been produced that 
tional movie lines—before there even should | L- inside of a school-boy’s | hows more definitely how the screen can utiliz 
have been any con entional lines to produce | way DOWN EAST | good “make up.” The work of Mary Carr, a 
along. These precocious movie onventional Twelve Reels of Thrills Ma Pe nton, is alone worth going to see the 
lines have for the most part been broad and easy THE JACK-KNIFE MAN picture for. And with William Welch, playing 
. : , : , An old man, a boy, and a real 6 t. 99 ; , “itt 
to follow, and close to the ground— nearly all « tramp Pa, she shows how convincingly stag 
them leading to the Sign of the Dollar that could THE CRADLE OF COURAGE make-up, cunningly applied, can bridge a gap of 
be secured at the least risk. Only occasionally __ William Hart as a Policeman twenty years. As an old woman, “Ma” is as 
‘onall nine like Griffith ms LET’S BE FASHIONABLE “iy as “Px > and as 
ery occasionally, has @ man like Grithth, able Smooth little comedy of real life pertect as “Pa, and even more so. 
ind willing to aim at the more daring dollar, | A CUMBERLAND ROMANCE To William Fox the credit, and to Harry 


entered and become prominent i hat en Convincing tale of mountaineers Millarde, who directed the picture, more of 
dale cae THE WHITE CIRCLE 
eviewers call The Cinema World elodrama of artistic mood 


Since the begin ry of film producti nd i > at they th ¢g tl 
ince e beginning of fi pro on an ‘Guncutienaiiy Ment ful note, that they both get their 


it. And may the Recording Angel make care- 
ful 





} 





prominence in this country, William Fi when the whole score is added up! 
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imate record began early. She was Eva in “Uncle Tom's 
Cabin”’ in San Francisco when she was a tot of four years. 
She had Selwyn’s production of ‘‘Sonny”’ shows her prominently. 
And her sad-eyed canine looks like a tragedian. 


Lillian Lorraine’s symmetries were revealed in ‘‘The Great 
White Way,” the Follies of 1909, as star in the Ziezfield 
show of 1912, and in “Little Blue Devil’’ (1919). 
a screen career with Kalem, Triangle and Ince, but her legi- 
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JUDGE at 


OR the kind of a show 
called “The Green 
Wik h \ illage Follies 
of 1920” that tith 
serves as Well as an) 
other. It isn’t the least bit de 
scriptive, as the ‘follies’ dem 


onstrate careful and elaborate 


planning and in their luxurious 
extravagance there isn’t the et, 
lightest hint of the sordidness a 
of Greenwich Village. No tith 
could be reallv des« riptive of this meaiey ol 
things. One comes away from it with some- 
thing of the confusion of impressions that 


moved the inebriated cowboy, who had been to 















.the Play 


keen indeed, in dealing with 
Scotch stinginess 
[' you don’t mind meeting 
on the stage a young 
woman who freely admits 
that she is a professional co 
respondent and doesn’t object 
to talking in detail about her 
calling, you will not be greatly 
shocked by ‘“‘ Marry the Poor 
Girl” in which Mr. Owen 
Davis ascends or descends from his 
beaten path of virtuous melodrama to 
giddy contemporary farce Starting 
with the commonplace occurrence of a young 







1 4lelodrama, to sing himself to sleep with a1 _—_ man at a house party getting into a state of 
provised dittv running ‘Tus alcoholic absent-mindedness and passing the 
GREENWICH night in the sleeping-room of his host’s daugh 
+ VittacEe ter, the spectator is carried through episodes and 
Shed g FoLLies licati Seat that 7 
1s sil oO . are 
| g ‘ DEA OF PeErRsIa: compl ner eaprteah ig Irom that error cy 
Oh, fireme e1 i HALLET DANCERS innocent in themselves and are provocative of 
considerable hilarity Probability and possibility 
lhe impressions are far more gorgeous than the primitive ones are ignored in devising the incidents, but those qualities ar 
of the cowboy, though equally mixed. They are inspired by not to be expec ted in contemporary farce-writing 
impressionist scenery, jazzy and other music, wonderful com No one is going into ecstasies over the acting of ‘* Marry the 
jinations of color and design in costume, bizarre and bazaar Poor Girl,” but perhaps Mr. Morosco thinks the quality of pep 
lancing, ingenious effects, som nd girls, girls, girls, all in the storv and the presence of pretty girls in the cast overcome 
venerouslv undressed at times, and at times most tastefull\ that defect 
ostumed. Of course it is more sensual than intellectual, a 


1 New York today. 


Come to think 
vould have been amore descrip 


thing rather to be exper ted 


it, perhaps *‘ A Pipe Dr 


tive title than the one referring to Greenwich Village 
was something quaintly d not altogether 


“THER! 
unattractive ly provi cial about Don’t Tell.”’ both 


play and performance. It was done by a 
Scotch company headed by Mr. Graham 
Mofiat, who wrote B inty Pulls 
the Strings,” of blessed memory. It 
vas so very Scotch that at moments 
vas hard for the New Yorker 

ot otner than Caledonian origi! tO 
get the lines. Mr. Moffat frankl 
lmits that his education for th 
theatre was gained mostly 

a platform entertainer 

Scotland Don’t Tell” sug 
rests this and it is easy to pi 


ture Scotch audiences in town 
halls and lecture rooms going 
nto roars of laughter over th 
Kl d ol domesticit\ and do 
mestic humorous _ tragedies 
here presented If it were 
done in more sophisticated 
fashion than that followed by 
the very Scotch company, it 

yuld be simply dull. 

‘Don’t Tell” gives the li 

» the tradition that a Scotch 


' n't iol ind sho 
nan Cal see a JOKE and snows 
. 3 ( wwicu Vittace | 
that Scotch humor is ve GIRLS TO MAKE A 
22 













PENING a new theatre in New York has ceased to cause 
vild excitement in the city, but so attractive and well 
irra nged a house as the new Times Square deserved a play with 
more convincing qualities than “The Mirage,”’ which Mr. 
Edgar Selwyn provided as the opening attraction. The 
theme is a hackneved one—the discovery by the nice young 
man that the young woman of his affe 
tions has acquired an undesirable past 
and it is not handled in an original 
way. Certainly the author could 
not have expected to startle or 
interest a New York audience by 
introducing it to a circle of society 
which has been familiar on the stage 
ever since Camille was a very 
Nor is the Ameri 
can female mercenary ever a 


young girl 
sympathetic heroine with 
American audiences. Florence 
Reed, who had this ungrate 
ful part, did very little by 
her interpretation to over- 
come the handicap. She 
stirred not the slightest emo- 
_ tion, and if a straw vote had 
been taken in the audience 
there is no doubt the verdict 
would have been unanimous 
that she was entitled to every- 


thing that happened to her. 
In the matter-of-fact young 
: as business-man lover and the 
RTHDAY CAKI very 


know-it-all roué bad 




















man, personated by Messrs. Alan Dinehart and Malcom t. b. m. If so. they have perhaps been reached by “George 
Williams. the author, gave the artists better material of which LeMaire’s Broadway Brevities, 1920." Even Mr. Bert Wil 
they availed themselves excellently. Florence Nash furnished liams’s popularity and irresistible personality suffered from th 
all the fun there was in the play in the character of a very prevailing stupidity lhe gorgeousness that has marked other 
earnest and industrious young gold-digger. Winter Garden shows was reduced to a minimum. The features 
\ll dramatists have their off moments, but it is hard to under and surprises which used to be humorous were largely replaced 
stand how so experienced a provider as Mr. Selwyn could have — by a wearisome succession of commonplace solos and duets 
supposed that such old material as he used in **The Mirage’ ‘There have been vulgar comedians on the Winter Garden stage 
could have decorated the opening of a handsome new theatre but never one with Mr. Eddie Cantor’s delusion that vulgarity 
* # * combined with constant profanity inspires mirth. He should 
[' the management of that house doesn’t watch out, some be disciplined or omitted 
tired and disgusted business man will imagine he’s a modern The Winter Garden has become an institution. It would be 
Gibbon and write “The Decline and Fall of the Winter Gar almost a national calamity if the t. b. m. should rise in his wrath 
den.’ JuDGE has no reason for believing so, but it is entirely and denounce this recent invasion of the temple devoted to his 
possible that there are limits even to the endurafice of thi aesthetic cravings and his relief from carking care. Metcalf 


What’s What in the Theatres 





While Jupce printing, plays ha i way of stoppin f changins lienry NItier’s The Stepping-Stone Review late 
eee eee Soe oe d be well pes casey sin cure aon pap Lirr.e—* Marry the Poor Gir! See above 
ae sa ; ‘ : ; LYCEUM “The Gold Diggers \musing and well 2 
ture { the domestic life of certain New Yor horus girl 
DRAMAS AN mARAS PARK ad at kin ~ W t! Nr Gre ry Arli Ix be re ¢ ed late 
\stor—“*The Unwritten Chapter.” with Mr. | \lann R Piymouta—" Little Old New York.” Delightful lHitth yer 
v later New York when it w: " ing cit 
BELASCO One,” with Miss Frances Start I Noran Bayes—*Don’'t tell.” See above 
f thought transference. Well done, but dull Puncu anp Jupy—* Merchants of Venu Review lat 
Crentury—" Mecca.” Review later. Vwirty-Nintu Street—“The Outrageous Mrs. Palmer.” by \I 
( AN A HARR “Wi me Stranger.” Amusing demonst H. W. Gribbk Review lat 
See ea OPERA, MUSICAL COMEDY AND GIRL-AND-MUSIC SHC 
Forty-FicutTu STREET () t » ttle M Chari ; l be reviewed lat 
Sire t n Tel ! ne Dew.’ | el: eviewed later 
RA ! The Wi i B ( 4 \l r Little Ritz Gir . | er evi wed | 
, teresting: triang rl ry Roor—Dining, dancir 1 cabar 
GARRICh Phe'l ( Mr. D P bove the street 
‘ Jim Jam Jems.” Review late 
tte | \l t Mar e Worl *'Tip ” with Mr. Fred Stone. Revie ite 
\IaAx! | S Lov R \n é kamplk ‘ 
f ' a vl n do big thin 
\l | B S KNICKERBOCKER The Swee S} 
Nig B | 
PLAYH ' \ \sce \ B er nd 
] ‘ t ‘ ri I vith ( Hue n R 
t ( \mericat for a backgrour 
RePUBLI e Lad P LONGACRI P 
jue Chinese rT f A. 7 Patter.” To be 
Times SQuvarRt “ \l | ‘ oa | 
RR » NS Ly RIC Ki 
i ’ lime,” by Mr. G \ 
EDY y AND FAR é \ Hobart. Review late 
Bio I ( S Ri \ SELWYN | 
x Vik Girl-and 
Bootu H Go-! \ ‘ =. how backing M 
1_\ ses os . ore ‘ Ss Frar linne | 
Charles Dickes . oS) ing in white-face t 
Broapuurst—*" The Guest of Honor,” wit ‘ , black 
\Ir. William Hodge. Not very brilliant pla hy, SHUBERT—' ‘Gree 
leemed by the quaint humor of the star. ~ 2 vich Village | 
Couan—"The Tavern,” with Mr. Arnold “y See above 
Daly. Review later VANDERBII 
Comepy—“The Bad Man,” with Mr Irene.” ‘Tuneful 
Blinr Demonstrating that there may be liverting girl-and-n 
‘ite a lot of fun even in a Mexican brigand he 


WiInTER GARDEN 
‘George LeMaire’s Broadway Breviti 
1920.” See above 

ZieGretp Froiic—Dancing and caba- 
to help out those who have an aversion t 
roing to bed at a reasonable hour. This is one of 
everal New York gay places which seem 
rive the lie to the prognostication that when 


Evtince—“ Ladies’ Night.” Quite the 

st vulgar show even in New York. 

Euprre—** Call the Doctor.” Well staged 
ind well played suggestion of a pleasant way 






to cure domestic difficulties. 

furron—*“ Enter Madame,” with Gilda 
Varesi. The grand opera prima donna pic 
tured in her amusing but unsatisfactory wifel) 








elation Mary Lewis Is A PLAIN NAME, BU our sins Prohibition was to be fastened 
Gatety—" Lightnin Renoand its divorce IT WILL BE SEEN THAT THE PRIMA DONNA us, every one would seek his or 
ony the setting for a diverting characte oF “Tue Greenwich VILLAGE FoLuigEes” y couch at the same hour with the chicker 
ned IS VERY FAR FROM PLAIN ks stav on th f until all hour 
23 

















nani PPG 
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Lazy Shavers 


wonder to me that some one 


vent a svstem of shaving in bed 
opular with a lot of me 
I cle I me i 
the 1 ce of t 
] t t < eflort 
I ha ‘ 
: i bri r Me 
itl t r the t 
\ th to t 
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i tl t wi 
N ‘ x 
te m 
t 
| r shav 
Don't 
| ter 
‘ teri 
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It 


would be 


(Mennen Salesman 


THE MeEnnNEN Company 
Newark, NJ. USA. 
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College 





its 
lrrepressible, fovous, Irresponsible 








You and Me 
In the 
apple-trees the 


swung a hammo¢ 


The hammock wa 


built to accon 
one comitlort 
convenic 
it was 


Spoke he to she: 


Is lovely to be in tl 


shade of tw 


modate 
ably, tw 
ntly. Today 


convenient 


oO 
ré 
on 





Fast Workers 

rhey 
duced at 7:1 

By 8:10 they wer 


talking cozily in 


were intro 


movie. 

At 0:3 th y wer 
ré¢ garding each othe 
intimatel over the 
remains of a chick« 


4 J 
sandwich 





{ 

shade of this tre \t o:44 thev stood 
Answered she to he wistfulls near on the 
‘It Is easy to set tha tront porch 
you mean you d Promptly at 9:45 he 
ne.” And so_ the kissed her 

ittered, talking « By he kissed 
the sky and the bird hi 
and all such elevating \lay I k HE NI DAN( 1 ¥¢ \t . th 
ubjects. “Hav | MP ouch of sadness the 

er thought He—M ae parted 

ve SPOK¢ he re A He walked down the 
on lly less rhyth steps dejected! 
nicall No he, lying. And as they upon hearing the door close, he snapped out 
tho gi ho ght « engag nts | presents ol it and w: ilked briskly home and cut othe 
ind the dav when the knot would be tied. And to notch in his military bi shes 
show them that knots ot be tied securely How they fall,” he murmured, “ probably I 


the hammock brok¢ 


The Apy 


Pennsylvania Punch B 


vale of His Eye 
low! the street 


\ peach came ilking a 
She S e than passing 1 
\ smu od } ilf closed eve 
And the peach became a pau 


“Why do you requir 


he irate father. 
‘I don’t requir 
it’s the peopl. I « 


The 


Jennie—Dick didn’ 


ou re jec ted him 


posed to me. 


Jeanette— 


Well, he must KR 


have rotte 
rid of then 
some othe 
way, then 


ford ¢ hap 





n mone’ 


Dear Girls! 


his brains out whet 





am a handsome devil.” 
She, sitting 
‘How they fall,” she 


£ table. vVawned 


ssing 
‘Perhaps | 


before her dré 
ighe | 
am a sweet and delightful gi 


And she 


been 


put his name in a thick little book 


} . : ' 
keeping since he sixteetl 


An Eye-Opener 


Why did they arrest the blind man 
‘The cop saw him blush when the co-ed 
passed by California Pe 
How He Knew 
What's the matter, Bill 
I’m feeling rotter I think I’ve got 
g 
the ] 

I} } gy to have Sone 
times it leaves 
peopl imbe 

= eles 
es i AM ~~ -" 


Ho Vv 
knov 

I’ve 
Brown 


do vou 


had it 
Jug. 


Politeness 





Oh! 1 Caller 
“What does ~~ Please don’t 
® " — 
a billiard ball bother to see 
do when it | metothe door 
. _ | 
stops rolling? at A Co-ed—Why, 
“ Spring it.’ F (looking back)—Don’t you THINK THAT WE SHOULD HAVE really, it’s no 
It looks PICKED UP _THAT MAN WE JUST RAN OVER? bother at all 
, 17. p S WE MIGHT, BUT IT WOULDN’T BE QUITE PROPER WHEN WI P Stat 
- r _ if , 
round. i! HAVE ONLY BEEN INTRODUCED TO HIM TWICE. enn State 
Panther. —Sianford C ar Froth 
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Mothers of the Next Presiden 


and Vice- 





cn ight Edimonuston 
supplied by 
International 


PHEBE ELIZABETH (DICKERSON) HARDING 
Mother of Warren G. Harding 
Republican Candidate for President 


‘These are the two American Mothers whose sons are to be 
elected President and Vice-President of the United States. 

In trusting their sons, you honor them. 

The world at last has come to realize the legal political equality 
of women, as it has always been compelled to recognize their 
moral superiority. 

This election involves a problem of vital importance to ever) 

other, wife and daughter in this Nation. 

Shall war or peace for America be decided by the men and 
women of America, or by the vote of a Council of Foreign 
Nations? 

When Harding and Coolidge, typical Americans, are elected, 
it will be thoroughly understood all over the world that the 
United States, its people and its money are to be controlled in 
the future as in the past, by the United States, not by the advice, 
consent, suggestion, necessities, threats nor agreements of an) 
foreign nation or Foreign Council. 

You, who soon will elect Harding and Coolidge and defeat 
the theory that this country is no longer capable of self-govern- 
ment, will look with interest and with veneration upon the faces 
of these two mothers. ‘ou know that their sons will do all that 
men can do for all the mothers of America. 


resident 






Photo b 
Garo 


VICTORIA P. (MIOOR) COOLIDGE 


Mother of Calvin Coolidge 
Republican Candidate for Vice-President 


With Harding and Coolidge elected, America’s destiny” will 
be shaped by the united intelligence of American men and 
women, American families. In the great family of nations this 
country will retain its place as heretofore—sympathetic, helpful, 
offering refuge to the oppressed and opportunity to the ambitious. 

With Harding and Coolidge elected this Nation will retain 
and exercise its complete independence. The Congress at Wash 
ington, not a Foreign Council in Europe, will decide whether 
this nation shall remain in peace or go to war. 

The League of Nations, as it stands and as the Democratic 
Party would fasten it on this country, is a League of War. It 
is a League that would make the independent, self-ruling states 
of America no longer an independent Nation, but merely a little 
group in a larger international group and governed by that 
larger group. 

When you vote for Harding and Coolidge, typical sons ot 
noble American mothers, you will vote to maintain the inde- 
pendence of the United States. You will vote against war by 
dictation from abroad. You will vote as Washington, Jefferson, 
Lincoln and other great Americans talked when they lived, and 
as they would vote if they could return and vote with you. 

One flag is enough for one country and we have the right flag. 


Republican National Committee 


Let’s be done with wiggle and wobble 









Snoppy-Quops No. 15 
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HUSSMAN ‘STAMP co., 


a aa 


y, NG 


Sourness 
Indigestion 
Heartburr 
Flatulence 
Palpitation 
Just as soon as you eat a tablet or 


two of Pape’s Diapepsin all the stom- 
ach distress caused by acidity will 


end. Papes Diapepsin always puts 
sick, upset, acid stomachs im order 
at once. Large 60c BADeS 


Dives 


158 ‘ Genuine Foreign Stamps— Merico Ww ar 
Venez a, Sal vador font India 10c. 

Service "Guatemala, C a.etc. Only finest 
approval sheets, 50 to 0%, >. Agents Wanted. Big 
2-p. Lists Free. We Buy Stamps, Estab. 25 yrs. 
Dept. 108, St. oman Moe. 





Books Received 


S Cor , by Adam Abat. (Co-operative 
Publishir 1g Company, Inc.) 

] Vountains, Anonymous. (Doubleday, Page 
& Company.) 

The Junkman,. by Richard Le Gallienne. (Double- 
day, Page & Company 

The Drum Jeopardy, by Harold MacGrath 


Doubleday, Page & Company.) 
Little Heroe France, by Kathleen Burke Dou 


bleday, Page & Company.) 

The Heart of Unaga, by Ridgwell Cullum G. P 
Putnam's Sor 

Everyday Americans, by Henry Seidel Canby The 
Century Ce 

Thee Reign of Pa Herman Klein. (The Cen 
tur % 

Turn / ul Ta n \lice Hegan Rice and Cal 
Young Rice. The Century Ce 

When the Blood Burns, by E. W. Savi. (G. P. Put 
nam’'s Sons.) 

The Top of the World, by Ethel Dell G. P. Put 
nam’s Sons.) 

Charles E. Chapin’s Story, Autobiograp! G. P 
Putnar pons.) 

Vew r / Empr Fuge . 2 ¢ Fleur 


D. Appleton & C« 


thout It and About, by D. Willoughby E. P. Dut 
n & Co.) 
Wy Kingdom for a He . by William Allison I 
P. Dutton & Co.) 
The Sea and the Jungle, by H. M. Tomlinson. (E. P 


Dutton & Co.) 


7 {doenturous Lad by J C. Snaitl (D Apple- 
ton & Co.) 
Steeplejack, by James Huneker. (Charles Scrib- 
rs Son 





Skin Tortured Babies Sleep; 
Mothers Rest 


After Cuticura 

































Prentice Has Words with Central 


By Wu. C. Trrcoms and F. S. Murray 
Prentice Hello, Central. oh. I say, 
Give me some one, right away. 
Central ? 
P. Oh, Buffalo Bill perhaps would do, 
Or Will Rogers with his lasso 
I never was in such a pickle! 
ie ? 
r The Buffalo’s beat it off my nickel! 
Cc oe 
P. I didn’t see which way he went. 
. 2 ? 
P You ask me if I got a scent? 
Ain’t you the little joker, though? 
Where you belong is with a show! 
¢ : ? 
P You can’t stand there and talk all 
night? 
My word, this service is a fright! 
I’ll tell on you and serve you right. 
( ? 
P You don’t? Oh, very well, good night 


The Diplomatic Corpse 
V other—And didn’t Jack like that homespun 


suit you made for him? I never see him 
wearing it. 
Wife—Certainly, he likes it! He says he 


wouldn’t think of putting it to common, every 
He’s got it locked up in the bottom 
and says he intends to 


day use. 
drawer of the bureau 
be buried in it 


Just a Difference in Days 


Mrs. Cromley—I live between a public and 
a private school, and the only quiet days | 
have are Saturdays and Sundays 

Urs. Britten—Those are my noisy days. I 


live between a synagogue and a church. 
Seldom Seen 
different vege- 
and so forth 


Often Heard of 
Teacher—Ruthie, name the 
tables—lettuce, onions, radishes 
that your father raised in his garden. 


Ruhie (eight years old)—Lettuce. onions 
radishes—— 

Teacher—W hat else? 

Ruthie—I—I don’t think papa raised and so 


forth this year. 
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SEXOLOGY 





by Willim H. Walling, A. M., M. D, 
imparts in one volume : 


Knowledge a Young Man Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should impart to His Son 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have 
tins. Keowledge a Young Wife Should Have 
trated. Kaowledge a Mother Should Have 
All in one voiume, Kaowledge a Mother Should impart to Her Daughter 
$2.25 postpaid Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have 
Write for ‘Other People’s Opinions’’ and Table of Contents 


PURITAN PUB. CO., 792, Central, PHILA... PA. 

















Y DONT YOU wer 


/ THE "WORDS FOR AS SONG 


WELL HELP -~-vVOU ALONG 
Ry composing the masiec FREE and publishing 


same. Send poems today. 
A. T. LENOX CO., an W. 125th St., N.Y. 

















chums say, 
earth who doesn’t get one hundred per cent. in 
everything at school 


CGE CGA 


“MADE AT KEY GAS 


The Taxi Driver 
By |. P. McEvoy 


LONG the busy boulevard 
He tools a wicked bus 

And all the day he drives it hard 
To make it tough for us. 

And when we try to cross the street 
He pedals on the gas, 

And mutters to the motor’s beat: 
‘They shall not pass!”’ 


4 


There is a plangent pedigree 
To this. laconic line 

That, were it known to you 
His motives would define, 

So, let’s recall the days that were 
In all their mighty mass, 

And know to what those words refer 
‘They shall not pass.” 


and me, 


When first the Frenchmen held the Huns 
And put their hordes to flight 
By rushing to the Marne with guns 
In taxicabs at night 
’*Twas not the soldiers true and tried 
Who won with shots and stabs 
‘They shall not pass,”’ the chauffeurs cried 
And charged—with taxicabs 


And so today in glare or gloam 
He chauffeurs just the same 

Some day he'll meet you plodding home 
And lope across your frame, 

\nd when above your sleeping head 
The cows are nibbling grass, 

He’ll feel content, for he has said 
‘They shall not pass!” 


Lonesome Honors 
Helter Jones feels discouraged about his boy 
Skelter—Why so? 
Helter—He says, judging from what his 
he is the father of the only child on 
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Where Was I Last Night? 
By Beecu Hirton 


While sweeping off the sidewalk, 

ter : a . 

| John Splayfoot’s pretty nieces 
Were shocked to find their Uncle John 











= In forty-seven pieces News Item 
You must remember Splayfoot 
{ *Twas he who was the star 
At standing on our recent shines 
In ev’ry subway car 
*Twas he who walked upon our heels 
When going up the stair, 
= And met with tantalizing grin 
| Our anger and despair; 
| *Twas he who climbed all over us 
| With those great paddle-feet 
\t movies—then climbed past again 
lo find a better seat 


Although thevy’ve hunted all around 
r No motive tor the crimé ’s been oO ind 









a 
¢ : — . 
, hy ; 
yw! at Mn —— 
'* ’ = 
JSeves 
SNE 
Drawn by Ross Westover 
“Don’T FLY TOO LOW, THERE'S A MAN 


CHASIN’ US WITH A NET.” 








CeELas la. wale 





TABLETS 








THE SHOE THAT HOLDS ITSg7 SHAPE 


$720 $820 $900 & $1000 SHOES 
FOR MEN AND WOMEN 


YOU CAN SAVE MONEY BY WEARING 
W. L. DOUGLAS SHOES 


LWA e best known shoes 
° eee my = . 
S Lee LEY WS _o in the world. They 


===} are sold in 107 W. L. 
Douglas stores, direct 
from the factory to you eS 

at only one profit, which guarantees to 
you the best shoes that can be produced, at 
the lowest possible cost. W.L. Douglas 
name and the retail price are stamped on | 
the bottom of all shoes before they leave 
the factory, which is your protection 
against unreasonable profits. i 


W.L.Douglas $9.00 and $10.00 shoes are abso- | 
lutely the best shoe values for the money in this / 
country. They are made of the best and finest | 
leathers that money can buy. They combine 
quality, style, workmanship and wearing quali- 
ties equal toother makes selling at higher prices. 
They are the leaders in the fashion centers of | 
America. The stamped price is W.L. Douglas |j 
personal guarantee that the shoes are always [J 
worth the price paid for them. The prices are 
the same everywhere; they cost no more in 
San Francisco than they do in New York. 


W. L. Douglas shoes are made by the highest 
paid, skilled shoemakers, under the direction 
and supervision of experienced men, all working A 
| 
| 
| 
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W.L.DOUGLAS NAME AND THE RETAIL PRICE |F- 
ARE STAMPED ON THE BOTTOM OF ALL 
SHOES BEFORE THEY LEAVE THE FACTORY || 
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with an honest determination to make the bes{ 
shoes for the price that money can buy. a | 
W. L. Douglas shoes are for sale by over 9000 shoe dealers 
besides our own stores. If your local dealer cannot supply 


you, take no other make. Order direct from factory. Send 
for booklet telling how to order shoes by mail, postage free. 


BOLLE ALLL 





fy 
fae shoes. The name and price ta. plainiy HloQrraglas" L-Dougias shoe Coy fl 
stamped on the sole. careful to sce 145 Spark Street, 
that it has not been changed or mutilated. Brockton, Mass. 
Monvuuctsianeeccadscneuinii reuters 1 
z I 
Absolutely Fair Telegraphic Thrills ' 
A fair creature indeed is Gertie Gotrox, fair Inducements: 
in body and in mind. “Come for Thanksgiving dinner. Have 
“T wonder what you would say if I should arranged for you to preside: Goose at one end 
ask you to marry me,” insinuated the im pig at other.”’ 
pecunious suitor. Cause for Gratitude: ; 
“Tl give vou two guesses,”’ she replied. “All well, twins. “Vo time for more.” 
That was certainly fair enough. | . 
Overheard in New England 
“Hello, Ben. Where you ben?” } ) 
“Ben sick.” 
' 
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“Wuat's 


“Ou, I've HAD A PERMANENT WAVE 


HAPPENED TO YOUR TAIL?” 
PUT IN IT.” 
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Genuine 
Aspirin 


means genuine 


"Insist! 


Name ‘‘Bayer’’ 
Say ‘‘Bayer 





Say “Bayer” when buying Aspirin. 
Then you are sure of getting true “Bayer 
Tablets of Aspirin”—genuine Aspirin 


proved safe by millions and prescribed by 
physicians for over twenty years. Ac- 
cept only an unbroken “Bayer package” 
which contains pro “ directions to relieve 
Headache, Toothac Earache, ery 
Rheumatism, Colds ond Pain. Hand 
boxes of 12 tablets cost few cents. A. 
gists-also sell larger “Bayer packages.” 
Aspirin is trade mark of Bayer Manufac- 
! ture Monoaceticacidester of Salicylicacid. 


co] LEARN PIANO! 


This Interesting Free Book 








of piano or organ in your own home, at 
one-quarter usual cost. Dr. Quinn's 
famous Written Method is endorsed by 
leading musicians and heads of State Conservatories Successful 25 
) a Play chords at ence and complete piece in every key. within 


tific yet easy to understand. Fully illustrated. For 
beginners or teachers, old or young all music free. Diploma granted. 


| Write today for 6q-page free book. “‘How to Learn Piano or Organ ~ 


M& . L. Quinn Conservatory, Studio J), 598 Columbia Road, Boston, 25, Mass. 





BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 
And How to Feed 














shows how you can become a skilled player | 








~ Mailed free to any address by 
America's the Author 
Pioneer H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc., 


Dog Medicines] 118 West 31st Street, New York 

















New Versions 
By La 


RAIN up a child in the way that he should 
go, and, when he is old, he'll “go it!” 
Modesty is the worst policy 
Money is the root of all civility 
Bird in the hand means one less in the hat. 
Still tongue means a woman's dead. 
At daybreak to bed, and noonday to rise, 
makes a man seedy, and bungs up his eyes 
A miss is as good as a male 


Tovucne Hancock 


The More Apparent 

Mrs. Entley (at the Van Wagoner reception) — 

Have you seen that outrageously scanty dress 
Méss Dusinberry is wearing? 

Entley—No; I have seen only 


berry 


Miss Dusin- 





A Pastoral 
By Extis Parker Butter 
UST as the sun was setting 
Back of the Western hills 
Grandfather stood by the window 


Eating the last of his pills. 


And Grandmother, by the cupboard, 
Knitting, heard him say: 

‘I ought to have went to the village 
To fetch some more pills today.” 


hen Grandmother snuffled a teardrop 
And said, “It is jest like I suz 

th’ parson—Grandfather’s liver 
Ain’t what it used. to was: 


“It’s gittin’ torpid and dormant, 
It don’t function like of old, 
And even them pills he swallers 
Don‘t seem no more t’ catch hold; 


“They used to grab it and shake it 
And joggle it up and down 
And turn dear Grandfather yaller 
Except when they turned him brown; 


“T remember when we was married 
His liver was lively and gay, 
A kickin’ an’ rippin’ an’ givin’ 
Dear Ezry new pains ev’ry day 





Drawn by Pact. Rewer 


Morortist’s MotHer GOosE 


A DILLER, A DOLLAR, 

\ SECOND-HAND STALLER, 
WHAT MAKES YOU sTOP SO SOON? 

You USED TO RUN TILL TEN AT NIGHT, 
3UT NOW YOU DIE AT Noon! 


According to Hoyle 
Eddie—Whom are you looking 
Bradstreet's? 
Freddie—Miss Denton. She asked me to 


marry her. 


up in 





Use This Chest 





Famous Piedmont Red Cedar Chest 
Your choice of many styles and designs Sent on 
1S days’ free trial. 4 Picdmont protects furs, wool 
ens and plumes Jrom moths, mice, dust and damp. 
Distinctively beautiful. Needed in every home. Lasts for 





Direet 
trom 
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generations. Pays for itself in wh at itsaves. The ideal Xmas, 
wedding of |irthday gift, whale -day for ours 1.7) 
wall postpaid / f , f 
PIEDMONT RED ( oan CHEST CO 







trated cata- 
( Rea Cedar Shavin 
Stoteseiile, ‘. €. 
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GET WELL-BE YOUNG-GROW TALL 


| This a Untwestity discovery is the most important health invention of 

| = century t remakes and rejuvenates the Human Body. It 

It frees impinged and SEs tbss corrects coe- 

eliminates congest improves circuls 
the "olongth. 


tion and 4 f the bod it will 
” sta WobccucATOn co, See 


WOMEN. 


who love their husbands cannot afford to be without a copy of 
“Where Knowledge Means Happiness.” Indispensable 
to every wife and bride. to-be. Absolutely different from any 
other work dealing with —s of marriage. A wealth of hu- 
man helos for human Mailed in plain cover for $1.00 | 
Det. 27, COUNSEL S RVICE. 248 W. 76th St., New York 





“It used to turn clear over backwards 
An’ palpitate wuss’n a pump 
An’ give him the janders and yallers 
An’ bounce around thumpty-thump: 


\* But now it is torpid and dormant 
And painless and quiet and cold; 
Ah, me! all’s so peaceful an’ quiet 
Since Grandfather's liver ‘s grown old!” 


Then Grandmother wiped a new teardrop 
And sighed: “It is just like I suz 

T’ th’ parson: Grandfather’s liver 
Ain't what it used to was.” 


Proof of Immortality 


Willie Willis—Do you think the dead 
ever come back? 

Tommy Gillis—Sure. I got a licking 
yesterday for proving that they do. 

Willie Willis—How so? 

Tommy Gillis—Pa killed a cat the oth 


day and threw it out in the alley and vester 
dav I brought it back into the house. 


Smith’s Enterprise 
Humpty—What does Smith do? 
Dumpty—He’s in the holesale 


sells doughnuts 


business; 





send us false teeth, 
For - the Highest Prices 37* 2 "ee St. 
jewelry, platinum, diamonds, watches, old gold, silver, War 
Bonds 4. Stamps. Cash by return mail. Goods returned 
| a! +4 days if you're not satisfied. 
TING & REFI REFINING CO,, 281 Lennox Bidg., Cleveland, Ohie 


[ROMEIKE’ REAU 


PRESS CLIPPING BUREAU 
We will send you all newspape- 
| clippings which may appear about you, your friends. or any sub 
| ject on en you may want to be “up-to-date.” Every news- 
periodical of importance in the United States and 

Europe “fs tentched Terms $7.50 for 100 clippings. 
Y ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., New York 
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The Rise and Fall of 
John Henry 


By Karuerine NEGLEY 


HE New Typist assumed her duties on 
Monday morning. 
She did not see John Henry, because 
he saw her first and stepped out into the hall 

He beckoned for the office boy to follow, which 
he did after a judicious interval. 

John Henry offered him five dollars if he 
would call him Mister and treat him as if he 
were Somebody. 

Che office boy said his price was ten dollars 
and John Henry would have to call him Robert 
instead of Bubs in the future. 

John Henry agreed and Robert asked the 
Stenographer and the Bookkeeper to see John 
Henry in the hall. 

He offered them each a five-pound box of 
candy if they would follow the course mapped 
out for Robert. They agreed. 

John Henry motioned for the Advertising 
Manager to come out also. He understood how 
John Henry felt, being recently married himself, 
so he also promised. 

The Sales Manager had been married a long, 
long time, but John Henry made him. re 
member his young days, so he shook hands with 
John Henry and gave his word to help. 

The Janitor was also a party to the agreement, 
but he warned John Henry that no woman was 
worth so much trouble. 

John Henry then disappeared for the day 
The next morning when the New Typist met 

he had had a shave, a hair-cut, a shine and 
i manicure. He wore a new jade green tie and 
his Sunday suit 

He asked the Boss for a raise of $25 and the 
Boss gave it to him, hoping to develop latent 
possibilities in John Henry 

Che latent possibilities developed so fast that 
the customers and the office force instinctively, 
on his merits, called him Mister and treated 
him as if he were Somebody. 

Che development might have been going on to 
this day had not the Boss double-crossed him. 

Che Boss married the New Typist himself. 











Regarding Editorial, Subscription and 
Advertising Matters 


SUBSCRIPTION OFFICES Main  office— Brunswick 
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Build 22 h Avenue, NEW YORK European agent 
Vm. Dawson & Sons, Lid., ¢ He Breams' Bldg 
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hould always be a ) 
1\DVERTISI 


the new ust be sent in with request for the change Also 
ve th ber appearing on the right hand side of the address 
the pper t takes from ten days to two weeks to make 
chan 

ED@ORIAL OFFICI 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


ontributors JupGce will be glad to consider jokes and 

Contributions should always be accompanied by post 
their return, if unaccepted 
opyright, 1920, by Leslie-Judge Company! Entered at the 
st-office at New York as Second-class Mail Matter Pub 
shed weekly by Leslie-Judge Company, 225 Fifth Avenue, 
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EGYPTIAN 


DEITIES 


“The Utmost in Cigarettes” 
Plain End or Cork Tip 


People of culture and 





refinement invariably 


PREFER ‘ Deities 
to any other cigarette 


304 


y, 
Makers of the Highest Grade Turkish 
and E gyptian c igarcttes in the World 











The Gipsy 


By CHarut 


SAW a ragged woman go wandering down 
the world, 
With sad eyes, and brown shawl, and hair all 
uncurled; 
But gold bands on her raiment, and crimson in 
her coat 
Proclaimed her a gipsy queen from bright days 
remote. 


Her lips were of scarlet, and leaves in her hair 


old of tattered glory, and youth that was fair 
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Her hands held 
beads, 


a rosary of strange, shining 
(nd she sang in a low voice by hills and meads. 


\utumn, wild gipsy, with a hint of the Spring, 
And queenly deportment, like the bride of a 


king, 
\ sad old wanderer who paced through the 
world 


With her purple gown flowing, and her red veil 
unfurled. 





a. 


Meanest Man 1x Town 
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Relief from irritating coughs and 
colds and sore scratchy throats is 
only an arm’s length away when 
Piso’s is kept on your shelf. Buy 
Piso’s today, then you will have 
it always handy as a protection. 
Good for young and old. It con- 
tains no opiate. 


35¢ at your druggist’s 


PISO'S 


for Coughs & Colds 


Dicky, 


Knavish Nell and 
the Dupe 
The Lay of a Lost Minstrel 
By Marsu K. Powers 
TELL was a willowy 
Nymph with a pillowy 
Mane of celestial splendor 
That was the best of her 
None of the rest of her 
Heightened the fame of her gender 


+ 


Dick was a penniless 
Poet, though many less 
Gifted win versical trophies 





“| Want a Drink’ 
HERE are a lot of folks in these United 
States who will sympathize with this cunning 
youngster’s desire for a drink. 

This dimpled infant reminding Mama that 
it’s bottle time expresses an emotion not un- 
common in these days. 

It would be hard to resist the appeal of this 
picture, one of the many noted covers that have 
appeared on JUDGE, “The Happy Medium.” 


r 
eproduced in full colors, mounted on a double mat, all 


ready for framing, this appealing picturt is yours for 25 
cents, postage prepaid. 

JUDGE ART PRINT DEPARTMENT 
225 Fifth Avenue New York City 
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Up in his attic all 
Night with fanatical 
Zeal he penned dactyls and strophes 


Cupid, satirical, 
Practised his miracle 


Side-swiped Nell’s heart with an arrow. 


Flint! That deflected it, 
Bent it, projected it 
Swiftly through Dick’s very marrow 


[ll-omened archery! 
Ere its departure, he 
Vowed her the Queen of Existence, 
And to her regency 
Verses by legions he 
Drafted with love-sick persistence. 


Nerve-numbing period! 
Strangely his myriad 

Stanzas evoked not a w hispe a 
Stung by her chilliness 
Cursed he his silliness 

Wrote her in phrases far crisper. 


That brought a _billet-doux 

Horrors!—what will he do?)— 
Curtly it slipped him the mitten. 

‘Don’t think my attitude 

Harsh, Dick. With gratitude 
Lasting and deep I am smitten. 


See. I've not sought to graft 
I send an autographed 
Volume I’ve just copyrighted 


Jerking the jacket loose. 
Dick let a racket loose 
Reading those odes he'd indited!! 
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JUDGE 


CASCARETS 


. “They Work while you Sleep” 





Knock on wood! You're feeling fine, 
eh? That's great! Keep the entire 
family feeling that way always with 
occasional Cascarets for the liver and 
bowels. When bilious, constipated, head- 
achy, unstrung, or for a cold, upset 
stomach, or bad breath, nothing acts 
like Cascarets. No griping, no inconven- 
lence. 10, 25, 50 cents. 


WHAT EVERY GIRL] 
SHOULD KNOW .,. 


SENT PREPAID FOR ONLY 50c. 

This book is written by Margaret Sanger—the great 
birth control advocate und’ although it was sup- 
pressed by the postal authorities we are now per- 
mitted to send it to you 

It contains information never before published, and 
everyone that reads the book cannot help but be 
benefited. Itis highly endorsed by eminent phy 
sictans Send your order at once. Don't delay 


TRUTH PUB. CO. Dept. W. 1402 Broadway, N.Y 











Silent Secrets 
l stepped aside politely 
lo let a maiden sightly « 
Get on the street car at the avenue. 
“She must be going shopping,’ 
[ thought, for she in hopping 
Aboard the car disclosed a bill or two 





LAST, D-DEAREST, WE ARE—EH—ALONE! 
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(ne-lwo—Three-four Flights! 


The lovely burden which in his infatuation he had so gaily 
gathered into his strong young arms had become a dead weight. 
As with bursting chest he scaled one by one the last few steps, it 
seemed to him he was carrying something monstrously heavy, 
something horrible, which suffocated him, and which every moment 
he felt tempted to throw from him in rage. This ascent of the 
staircase in the sad gray light of the morning~— how typical of their 
whole history! How typical of the history of thousands like them 
who yield to the insidiously seductive doctrine: ‘Eat, drink, play, 
for the rest is not worth while!”’ 

The story of Jean Gaussin’s infatuation for Sapho is a far more 
effective sermon than any homily on carnalism ever delivered from 
the pulpit. 

That this was the author’s intention is indicated by his dedi- 
cation: ‘“‘For my sons when they are twenty years of age.”” Sapho 
is the masterly creation of Alphonse Daudet, and one of the 
powerful, gripping stories found in the 


Comedie d’ Amour 


THE GREATEST STORIES EVER WRITTEN BY THE MASTER REALISTS OF FRANCE 








Given to Immediate Subscribers The Only Collected Edition of these Famous Stories in English 


Paul De Kock’s Merry Tales WOMAN, with her fascinations, has changed the currents of history. She 
: has marred, as well as made, great careers. If, as the poet Pope declared, “‘ The 
The purpose of Paul De Kock in writing 


proper study of mankind is man,’” WOMAN undoubtedly has furnished the most 
ese very gay and very Gallic stories interesting chapters. If any one doubt this, let him read the Comédie D’ Amour. 
the life of the Latin Quarter, of th No nation has made a closer study of the whole subject of WOMAN than 
Cafes and Cakarets, was frankly to amuse the French. She has furnished the inspiration for the best in their Literature, 
his readers. Few American readers know their Drama and their Art. And it is to the literature of France, and to the 
this smiling writer of stories of the petits werks of her master realists, that we must go for the most intimate 
bourgeois and Parisian grisettes, But revelations of the heart of WOMAN-—subject of eternal interest and 
to get, this unique set with the mystery and endless fascination. 
COMEDIE D’AMOUR you In the Comédie D’Amour is presented for the first time in 
must be prompt. THE SUP- a Poe English a collected edition of the masterpieces of those famous 
PLY IS LIMITED. 6 French authors who have most excelled in the minute delinea- 
tion of feminine character and its effects on the opposite sex. 




















To Get the Benefit of 
Our Special Intro- 
ductory 
Price 
Use 
This 
Coupon 
Now 
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BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO 

416 Brunswick Bldg., New York City 

Send full particulars and special introductory 
rice of the Comédie D’ Amour and the pre- 
1ium set of Paul De Kock to 
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Mail Coupon Today 
For Illustrated Descriptive Circular and Specia: Before- 
Publication Price and Terms Including the 2000-Page Set 
of De Kock Given to Immediate Subscribers. 


Address 






Occupation e State 
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